

I I thus, and thus: ifphis vvil not fcrue ’ He ftatitktj 

11c chop thee in the malmcfcy But,in this next room*;" '<M 
1 A bloudy deede and defperatcly performd. 

How faine like Pilate would lwalh my hand, 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. < 

1 Why daeft thou not helpe me, 

By hciuieus thcHuke ihall know how flacke thou art; 1 ' 

2 I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fcc> and tell him what I fay, 

Pori repent me that the Duke is fiaine. * Exit. 

I So doe not I, go coward as thou art: 

Now muft I lude Ins body, in fomcholc, 

Vntill the Duke take order forhis buriall: 

And when I haue niy lnccdc I muft away, 

For this will out. and here I mull not flay. Exeunt. 

Enter King, Queene, Hdjhngt, Ryuers, Dorset, &c. 

Kin. So, now f haue donea good daics worke. 

You pecrcs continue this ynited league, 

] euery day cXpcilan EnjbalTagc 
From my redeemer to redectne me hence: 

And now ha peace my foule (hall part from lieauen, 

Since I haue fetray friendsat peace on earth: 

Riucrsand Haflings. take each othei s hand; 

Diffemblc not your hatred, fweare vour loue. 

Kl 14 - % hcauen, my lieart is purgd from grudging I; ate, 
And with my hand Ifcale mytiue Jiearfsloue. 

Haft. So thnue I as I truely fweare the like. 

Kin . T akc heedeyou dally not before your Tr ~~ 

Leall he that is the fupremc King of Kino-j, 

Confound your hidden falfhood and award’ 

Either of you to be the others end. 

Hdft. So profper I, as I fweare perfert loue. 

Riu. And I, as I loue ballings with my heart. 

Kin. Madame, yourfelfc arc notexemptin this, 

.Nor your foh Dorfct , Buckingham nor you, 

You haue bcenc fafhous one againll the other: . 

Wife, lpue Lo: Haflings, let him kiflc your hand* 

And whar you doc, doe it vnfained’y. 

Q Here Haflings I >vill ncucr more remember Our 
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Our former hatred fochriue land mine. 

Dor. Thu euterehangc of loue, 1 here protclf, 

Ypon my pardhalbe vnuiolablc. 

Ha(t. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham fealc thou this league 
With thy embracements to my wiucs allies, 

And make me happy in your vnity. 

E*c. When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate. 

On you or yours, but with all duteous loue 
Doth chcrifli you 3nd yours, God punifh me 
Willi hate, in thofc where I expert mofl lone. 

When I haue moll neede toimploya friend. 

And moft afhjrcd that he is a friend, 

Dcepe, hollow, trcchcrous, and full of guile 
Be hcvnto me, this doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold inzeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A plcafing cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy. vow ynto my fickly heart: 

Tlicre vvanteth now our brother Gloceflcr here. 

To make the perfert period of this peace. Enter Glocefl , 
Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Dulcd 
Glo. (jood morrow to my foucraigne King & Quccne, 
And Princely peercs, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as vve haue fpent the day: 

Brother vve haue done decdcs of charity: 

Made peace of enmity, fairc loue of hate, 

Bctweenc thefe fwelhng wrong infenced pceres. 

c/#. A blcflcd labour , my moft foueraigne liege, 
Amongft this princely heape, ifany here 
Byfalfc Intelligence or wrong furmife, 

Floldnaca foe, if I vmvittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed thar is hardly borne 

By any. in this prcfencc, I defirc 

To reconcile me to his friendly peace, / 

Tis death to me to be at enmity. 

I hate it, anddefireall good mens loue. 

Fit ft Madam I intreatetrue peace of you, 

Which I will putchafc with my dmious fcruicc. 
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